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taken in conjunction with the custom, environment, temperature,
and topography of the Sudan, explains many things obscured
from the puritanical mind and outlook of inhabitants of northern
hemispheres. Here is worship with body and mind, in rhythmic
exultation.

A largo and important sect was gathered round the very old
Sheikh of Kassala, with whom I shook hands. The Sheikh is a
descendant of the Prophet and at the time of the Mahdi rising
was invited to be one of the four Khalifas. This he refused to
clo, because, as he said, cc T am greater than the Mahdi." This
was a huge gathering, principally Bai^'ira Arabs from the Western
Desert, chanting the Koran, and bowing their foreheads low to the
ground, and in a circle beyond and about him, men and boys
were leaping with spears and flaming torches yelling in unison
" Wa ha laki! " (we \\x(\ the best) ; while more distantly a large
group of women, resembling strutting pouter pigeons, solemnly
wont through the evolutions of the deluka.

I know of no place more attractive and in which I was more
healthy and mind-satisfied than in Khartoum and Omdurman.

The heat during Juno was stifling, the haboubs blinding and

continued to choke everything with evil-smelling sand and dust.

The wind verrcd round to the south and blew steadily from the

Equator*    A plague of insects covered everything.    Sand-flies

won.: a perfect scourge, so that we slept in thick socks, gloves, with

towels over our faces, mosquito-curtains being useless.   Many of

us slept on the roof but wore driven down at midnight by tearing

sand-storms which would rip the clothes from the bed and carry

shoots and pillows in their whirling embrace.

The river rapidly rose owing to the rains in the Abyssinian
mountains and the sand-banks disappeared. I notice a comment
in my diary upon Gordon : " A visit to Khartoum shatters the
pedestal upon which Gordon, as a hero, stood. No doubt as a
devout fiikhful man, he was all that one's youth imagined him
to be. He died nobly, but he might have saved those with him in
Khartoum had he practised military arts more than preaching to
his followers. His queer moods and vacillating policy made of
him a difficult man with whom to work, while his attacks upon
Slat in, whose genius could have saved the garrison, were most
unfair*5*

An excitement of some moment, synchronizing with the death
of King Edward, was the appearance of Hallcy's comet. The
natives were greatly alarmed by this phenomenon, and the